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child, said that an hour before the
shootings, they had heard the noise
of a helicopter. Thereafter, a number
of Surinamese and white soldiers (as
Chauvel explained, to a bush negro
child, “white” could be anyone from
a Vietnamese to a Libyan) entered
the village and started shooting.
They later headed toward the
Surinamese government-held town
of Albina.

According to Chauvel,
photographs and a video of the
massacre were made; Dr. Bonnot
later held press conferences in
Holland where he displayed his
evidence.

Could the rebels led by Ronny
Brunswijk and their British
mercenary advisers have committed
the crime? Chauvel says absolutely
not. During his trips into Suriname,
he found the relationship between
the rebels and the local civilians to
be good, with no advantage to be
gained by such an act. Chauvel also
said that Bouterse had broadcast an
earlier message warning the locals to
move out of that area.

Ambassador Halfhide’s statement
that there are no confirmations of
human rights violations by Amnesty
International is blatantly false.
According to Rona Weitz with Al in
Washington, DC, their office has
recorded numerous human rights
violations — including executions of
civilians by government forces — in
Suriname.

We fully agree with Ambassador
Halfhide’s sentiment that political
solutions are better than military
solutions. That’s if there’s a true
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representative vote from the
electorate, rather than a
stage-managed, rubber-stamp
facsimile of an election. We await
the results of 25 November; watch
for a Sunname update in an
upcoming issue.

ETTING THE
RECORD STRAIGHT...
Sirs:

In response to certain allegations
made in your articles, “Soldiers of
Misfortune,” I'd like to set the record
straight on points where my name
has been mentioned or my
reputation questioned.

In part one, author Pierre Duvall
alleges that:

1. I received $25,000 for a similar
contract.

2. I did not return unused
expense money.

3. That I would be party to
“milking a client.”

[ will state that [ have never
received $25,000 for a similar
contract and would not have
informed Mr. Duvall if [ did so. |
have always strictly accounted for
salaries or expenses with either
receipts or the release of funds on
dual signatures with the client or his
representative. [ have never ‘‘milked
a client” or would I condone those
or associate with personnel who
would. It was also stated that [
recommended an employee who
was a user of drugs and alcohol. As
I consider such personnel in the

business with those problems
nothing more than garbage, [ would
never recommend anyone for
employment if [ had previous
knowledge of such use.

Some other notable quotes are:
“Foti wanted too many guarantees
{backups)” and “‘he wanted too
much money.” There would be no
such thing as too many guarantees
in a contract such as this. I believe
it's called planning for contingencies.
I like to live to spend my money.
There’s no such thing as too much
money in any contract. Perhaps
there are people, due to their
backgrounds and inability to adapt
to a civilian environment, who will
work for next to nothing. 1 am not
and neither will most professionals in
the business. I am able to supply
prospective employers extensive
professional and personal references
from previous clients and working
associates which verify my expertise,
experience and my reputation for
total honesty, accountability and
integrity with employer funds. As Mr.
Duvall says, “‘Double cross too
many people in the business and
pretty soon you’re out of it, or
dead.” I have been a regular and
freelance soldier, instructor,
bodyguard and security consultant
since 1967. After extensive combat
experience in three major wars,
minor wars, and high-threat level
tasks or personal security positions in
many locations, | am still in the
business and alive.

SOF Magazine usually has a good
standard of journalism and
professional competence but rarely
gets its stories from actual merc
operations. Due to the fact that SOF
scooped the competition I am
surprised that the magazine did not
attempt to verify the information
from other personnel. I would hope
that this would be the case in the
future.

Robert Foti
New York, New York

NE UP ON

CALIFORNIA

COMMIES. ..
Sirs:

[ had the most exhilarating
experience of my life the other day.
The local communist sympathy
group, “‘Monterey Pledge of
Resistance,” held a “‘peace march”
from Santa Cruz to Monterey
followed by a large rally, which

Continued on page 102
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THE GUN-WIELDING SPEAKER OF
IRANS RRLMMENT, HE |5 BETTER
KNOWN £S OUR "MODERATE"
CONTACT IN THE JRAN ARMS DEAL.

| ©1961 SARDEOUNON
iﬂ OPL Ml SERACE

i wm:sw?ns Egaeatﬁn‘:m Jﬁ%s#gnb?
288 °w“§»?\§5‘nﬁ. TG SO0 Warees ves IS e ;
ulmﬁvsb" %’HOEGJYSE\{JAE.ER e LANDING RIGHTS TO QUR
ALMOST SANK THE STARK... AIRCRAFT.
ONTRAS STILL IBER AND
KICKING. .. HANOI JANE. ..

In light of the so-called Central
America peace initiative, we don’t
know what the future will hold for
the Nicaraguan Resistance fighting to
free its country from the tyrannical
grip of the Soviet-supported
Sandinista government. While there
are still supplies in the pipeline,
however, the freedom fighters
continue to successfully strike telling
blows against Sandinista military
forces.

Rebel units belonging to the 15th
of September Regional Command
and led by commanders Canario,
Comelio and Palestino of the
Nicaraguan Resistance’s Army
Northern Front attacked the
Sandinista military garrison at La
Patriota in Matagalpa Province at
0400, 8 September 1987. This
attack, which lasted two hours, took
place within the Sixth Military
Region of the Sandinista army.
Sandinista casualties were estimated
at 13 dead and 10 wounded;
captured supplies and equipment
included three RPK light machine
guns and eight AK-47s with a total
of 20,000 rounds, one RPG-7 and
27 rounds, two Makarov pistols, a
set of military maps and 66 pairs of
military boots.

It may not be the Normandy
invasion, but it’ll do.
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This may be old news by now,
but it's good news nonetheless.
Nabisco, whose cereal products have
graced breakfast tables for eons,
decided that Hanoi Jane Fonda and
her exercise video should also grace
the back of their shredded wheat
cereal box. Imagine a former POW
having to stare at that in the
morning! Well, the hue and cry went
out in October of last year, led by
ABC radio’s Bob Grant in New
York. We followed up on it, and the
very next day Nabisco announced:
“The Nabisco Shredded Wheat sales
promotion involving the offer of an
exercise video cassette featuring the
actress Jane Fonda has been
cancelled and will not be renewed.
There will be no additional
production of packages mentioning
the promotion or any advertising of
the promotion.”

We'll give Nabisco a few points
for pulling Jane off the shelves; but
of course they only did it because of
public outcry and the promise of
negative publicity. Too bad they
didn’t stop to think about that in the
first place.

AVY
“TERRORISTS”...

If a Soviet Spetsnaz or Third
World terrorist teamn tried hard
enough, there’s little doubt they
could enter just about any restricted
U.S. military or civilian facility here

or overseas, blow it up and vanish.
We know that and, more
importantly, so do the bad guys.
Enter the Naval Security
Coordination, or ‘“Red Cell,”” Team.

The mission of this secret Naval
force is to test the security of
restricted areas, conduct mock
terrorist attacks and occasionally
snatch a hostage or two. Based
upon their after-action reports,
security will supposedly be
beefed up.

Although their work is no longer
classified, few details have been
made public. In 1985, for example,
Red Cell commandos infiltrated the
Naval base at Norfolk, Virginia, and
planted simulated explosives on the
roof of the command center. Later
the team returned, conducted
“raids” against aircraft and ships in
dock, captured the base CO’s home
and took hostages. In another
incident, Red Cell members walked,
unchallenged and in broad daylight,
aboard a nuclear attack sub berthed
at New London, Connecticut. In
California, Red Cell managed to
park a truckload of mock 500-pound
bombs in a hangar housing
experimental aircraft at Point Magu.

The story’s the same overseas: an
admiral taken “hostage” in Naples,
Italy; a “suicide”’-team ramming of
the U.S.S. Kitty Hawk as it steamed
into Subic Bay, Philippines; and a
major exercise in Japan.

Films are made of Red Cell
attacks and used in briefing involved
parties afterward. Hopefully, the
program will lead to a strengthening
of base security. Next time around, it
could be Colonel Khadaffi's boys
come a callin’.

OMMANDO
RELEASED...

For two years, South African
Defence Force Major (then captain)
Wynand du Toit languished under
the not-so-tender mercies of the
communist Angolan government.
Du Toit was captured during a
reconnaissance mission inside
Angola (see ‘“‘Recce Commando,”
SOF, January '86), and subjected to
brutal torture. Word comes that
du Toit was exchanged in early
September 1987 for 106 Angolan
prisoners of war; a Frenchman,
Pierre André Albertini, who had
refused to testify at a terrorism trial;
and suspected Dutch gunrunner
Klaas de Jonge. Some countries, at
least, don’t forget their POWs,

Welcome back, major. ®
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PRODUCT WARNING

AND RECALL NOTICE

Safeties on M1As/M14s, M1 Garands,

and Beretta BM-59s

If you own an M14 type rifle, an
M1 Garand type rifle, or a Beretta
BM-59 rifle, a certain quantity
could contain safeties that can be
disengaged by applying an
abnormal amount of force to the
trigger, thus overriding the safety.
The guns will not fire when the
safetygggoverridden in this
mannefut they will fire when
the trigger is released and pulled
again under normal pressure.

If you possess a Springfield
Armory, Inc. M1A, M1Garand, or
Beretta BM-59, You are urged to
perform the following inspection
procedure. (Note: before
beginning, be sure to unload rifle
and point muzzle in a safe
direction):

1 Begin test procedure with
safety in normal “off” position (see
figure #1);

ngngage the safety (see figure

3 Using one or two hands, pull
the trigger very hard, then

release it. Repeat this procedure
several times (see figure #3);

4 If at any time during this test
procedure you detect any forward
movement in the safety, remove
only the trigger group and return
it to Springfield Armory, Inc. (see
figure #4)

WARNING: If during the above
test procedure the safety moves
forward on your rifle, you are
urged to remove only the trigger
group and return it immediately
to Sﬁrmgﬁeld Armory using either
of the following procedures:

A. Write to Springfield Armory
requesting special mailing label,
shipping container, and return
instructions. Write to:

SPRINGFIELD ARMORY, INC.
RE-5, 420 West Main $treet
Geneseo, IL 61254
B. Or, call Springfield Armory on
this Toll Free number and request
return instructions: 1-800-223-
5708. llinois residents call collect:
(309) 944-5631

M1A Bolts

Some M1A bolts manufactured by
Springfield Armory, Inc. might not
function reliably. If you
have a Springfield
Armory M1A bolt with A\
any of the following  gop ©
identification

markings, contact
Springfield Armory, Inc., as
outlined in steps A or B above
to arrange for replacement.

The bolts in question are marked
as foliows:

A. No numerical or alphabetical
characteristics on either top or
back of bolt (completely
unmarked):

B. Any bolt with any numerical or
alphabetical markings at all on the

5PHLIBAIELY \iluay

420 West Main St., Geneseo, iL 61254

V@Y s;rety and instruction manuals available from Springfield Armory.

back of the bolt;
C. Any bolt with the top marked

a X "7790185” and with "SA RRR”

centered below that number;

D. Any bolt with the top
marked "790185" and with

.~ \ BACK “SA’centered below that

number.

Springfield Armory, Inc.
regrets any inconvenience
caused by the return of any
firearm affected by this notice.
Repairs will be completed in the
shortest possible time, and all
service, parts, and shipping costs
will be the responsibility 4w
of Springfield ¢
Armory, Inc.

™™

wides  Always wear eye and ear protection when using any firearm.
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allows it to lie flat and to carry comfort-
ably in a hip pocket or boot. Even so,
the Police Model is probably the largest
lockback folder that most people
would want to carry for everyday use.

As far as performance, Spyderco
Clipits take and hold a good edge. My
personal favorite is the Police Model
with the non-serrated edge, but if rip-
ping and slashing are what you have in
mind, the serrated edge deserves a
second look. Prices on Clipits vary
from about $50 to $90 retail, although
mail-order buffs will find them for
about $28 to $50 from The Cutlery
Shoppe (Dept. SOF, Suite 3, 7512
Lembhi, Boise, ID 83709; phone 1-
800-231-1272). These are good fold-
ers that will give good service.

Gerber’s Fieldlight
weighs a scant 2%
ounces.

My next choice comes from Gerber,
the legendary blade people in Port-
land, Oregon. They've come up with a
real gem in the pocket-carry-folder
category called the “Fieldlight (SSIII).”
This lockback folder is 37 inches long
closed and 7 1/16 inches open. It is
7/16-inch thick through the handle
and weighs a scant 2% ounces.
Friends, that's light! Gerber achieves
this light weight in part by using a
molded synthetic handle that is dimen-
sionally stable and extremely tough. A
stainless-steel blade opens and closes
like it was greased, and locks up as
solid as a bank vault. The pivot pin is ¥
inch in diameter and will likely last
several lifetimes. This Gerber folder
takes and holds an excellent edge and
is the easiest knife of its size to carry
that I have ever seen.

In my opinion, the Gerber Fieldlight
is the handiest and easiest to carry of all
the pocket folders I tested. It also
comes with a high-quality black ballis-
tic nylon sheath. Besides, this Gerber
folder is 100 percent made in the
U.S.A. and has a reasonable suggested
retail price of $29.50. Once again,
mail-order mavens will find a measure
of relief pricewise from The Cutlery
Shoppe, but a piece of equipment on
the order of the Fieldlight with a retail
price of less than 30 bucks qualifies as a
bargain in any man’s army.

Shop around and check out the vari-
ous folders before you buy. There are
others on the market that will give
good service. The two 1 recommend
here will certainly do that and more.
Spyderco offers innovative, strong
knives that give good value and per-
formance. Gerber’s Fieldlight is pure
quality and a bargain to boot. Either
way, you won’t go wrong with one of
these in your pocket. &
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Vinh operation was being considered at the
highest planning levels in Saigon and
Washington, to which I did not have access.

Several weeks later, around 19 August, I
briefed the Mission Council when National
Security Adviser Henry Kissinger was pres-
ent. I did not propose the amphibious strike
again at that time because:

® [ believed (incorrectly) that Ambassa-
dor Bunker already had discussed my sug-
gestion with General Abrams; it would have
been inappropriate to go over their heads.

® The opportunity for an amphibious
strike had largely passed, because the Unit-
ed States and North Vietnam had resumed
cease-fire negotiations.

® The formality of the briefing and Dr.
Kissinger’s evident impatience made it very
difficult to interject an extemporaneous dis-
cussion.

As I described recent military contacts,
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Dr. Kissinger fiddled with a pencil until I
briefed a report that North Vietnam ex-
pected the port of Haiphong to be open to
shipping by December 1972. He asked rhe-
torically (and somewhat arrogantly),
‘“Well, what makes them think they can do
that?’’ But it turned out that the North Viet-
namese were only three months off in their
timetable, and they seemed to have a better
grasp of the future than our chief foreign
policy expert. Our national planners seemed
to nurture overconfidence in air power and
superior U.S. technology, leaving little
room for appreciation of North Vietnamese
determination and capabilities that would
require further confrontation in a *‘primi-
tive’’ amphibious assault.

The bombing and mining helped bring
North Vietnam back to the negotiating table
by mid-July 1972, initially with ‘‘hat in
hand’’ but later a stiffening attitude. The

Government of Vietnam eventually coun-
terattacked, but very cautiously. In many
areas, the Army of the Republic of Vietnam
(ARVN) had only marginal numerical su-
periority, replacements were not adequately
trained and some commanders lacked
aggressiveness to exploit their tremendous
superiority in firepower. The weakened
communists dug in and effectively used
their infantry weapons and a few artillery
pieces to repel ARVN assaults while they
deterred major counteroffensives by con-
ducting their own limited attacks.
Saigon’s exaggerated concern over the
threat to Hue delayed the Airborne/Marine
drive to retake Quang Tri City, the only
provincial capital lost to the communists,
until NV A forces had sufficiently recovered
and organized a desperate defense. The
GVN'’s two best divisions were wasted in a
bloody offensive to retake this non-
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ber of references between themselves re-
garding the distasteful Marxist mind-set that
seemed to be permeating the military with
this influx of Russian personnel.

As we talked with these men, three Rus-
sians in their thirties approached us and
asked in impeccable Spanish where they
might find a place that served chicken. The
two Nicaraguans stopped talking, and the
silence grew almost embarrassing: as it be-
came obvious that they were refusing to
acknowledge that they had been addressed.
To avoid what loomed as an unpleasant
exchange, Burns told the Russians he
thought there was an open restaurant just
around the corner and up the street. The
Russians departed with handshakes and
some comments about us all being com-
rades. The older Nicaraguan stated flatly,
‘““We don’t like them.”’

The complexity of politics and the war in
Nicaragua may always extend beyond my
limited understanding. For this reason, I
was determined to allow experiences rather
than propaganda to frame my perceptions.
And now my experiences were giving shape
to a dissatisfaction and disunity among peo-
ple in the mainstream of Nicaraguan life,
and what appeared to be a preponderance of
fear and hatred of those in power.

The next day, I decided to go east to visit
the town of Masaya. It had been the very
heart of the anti-Somoza revolution, and it
was here that the country’s liberating forces
had driven the hated National Guard back
into the hilltop barricade at Coyotepe.

Since government offices were closed in
Ledn for the rest of the week, I invited the
doctor to come along. He was determined to
‘‘open my eyes’’ to the bigger picture that
would convince me the Sandinistas merited
support; he knew he had a long row to hoe if
he was going to do it.

In Masaya, as elsewhere in Nicaragua,
there was a virtual collapse of public trans-
portation, so we were lucky to hire a taxi for
the day. As was his custom, Dr. Bums
quickly engaged our driver, a former
schoolteacher named Veldsquez, in a dis-
cussion of the social and economic situation
of the country. Veldsquez was the most

ardent anti-Sandinista I met, before or

since. He even preferred the rule of Somoza
to the present regime, despite the fact that he
had fought against Somoza’s National
Guard. The doctor pressed him on two
points, to which Veldsquez did not im-
mediately reply. First, he claimed that the
economic destruction of Nicaragua was the
fault of the United States and its economic
embargo and could not be blamed on the
Sandinistas. Second, he said, health care
and education were much better now than
they ever were under Somoza.

Without saying anything, Veldsquez
pulled the car to the side of the road and
called over a man who was changing a flat
tire. He asked the man, point blank, to tell
us what he thought of life in Nicaragua
today, whom he wanted to win the war and
why. There was no equivocating here. This
guy must have been waiting for a carload of
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gringos on which to unload his invectives
against the Sandinistas. The economy, he
said, was being bled dry to support the
Marxist war machine in Nicaragua and the
rest of Central America, and to entrench the
FSLN. Dr. Burns’ views notwithstanding,
the fellow lauded the contras as the liber-
ators of his country. As we pulled away
back into the street, the man called after us,
‘“We live in Nicaragua, you don’t.”’
Seventy-five yards on, Veldsquez again
pulled to the curb and called to a husband
and wife standing on their front porch. They
seemed shy at first about opening up in front
of strangers, but relaxed considerably when
Veldsquez told them (mistakenly or inten-
tionally, I am not sure) that we were Eng-
lishmen. The husband had lost his small
store in the economic collapse; his son had
been conscripted and was now fighting with
the Sandinista army. He too would prefer to
return to life in the days before the revolu-

‘“The contras are
Nicaraguans
like us.”’

tion. When talk turned to the present war,
his wife hoped aloud for a contra victory.
‘“The contras are Nicaraguans like us,’’ she
concluded.

As we drove on, Veldsquez kept up a
dialogue with Burns. ‘‘Yes, there are more
doctors and better health care than before

.. (but) it’s not the Sandinistas. Many
foreigners come to help because they love
‘the revolution.’”” He lifted both hands
from the steering wheel in a gesture that
seemed to mock what ‘‘the revolution’’ had
become.

Veldsquez seemed intent on giving us a -

straw poll of Masayan sentiment before we
reached our destination at Laguna de
Masaya. And we were receptive to this. He
pulled the car to the curb a half-dozen more
times, randomly, to solicit opinions. Each
person he called over added consensus to
the suffering endured under the present re-
gime, but none blamed the United States or
the embargo for their woes. They wanted
the revolutionary process to continue, and

' their dreams were embodied in the contra

struggle.

I asked one man, ‘‘If the contras are so
well-liked in the department of Masaya,
why are there no major battles being fought
here to challenge the Sandinistas?’’ He told
me that the contras, despite their popularity,
are no match militarily to clash head-on
with the well-equipped, Soviet-supplied
Sandinistas.

After Masaya, the doctor and I traveled
back to the capital. Semana Santa was draw-
ing to a close, and we both had business to
attend to. Realizing that Burns had a better
grasp of Spanish than I and was savvy in the

internal politics of Nicaragua, I told him of
my experience with the Miskitos and asked
for his advice in handling the situation re-
garding the missing relatives of Truman
Cunningham. For him, it was not a humani-
tarian issue; it was sensitive, unresolved
politics. His involvement with the Sandinis-
tas would, he felt, be jeopardized if he were
to bring the issue up to them with me, or
even to translate for me. And he strongly
urged me to back off from it as well. First of
all, even if I knew I was serving a humani-
tarian purpose, the Sandinistas would not.
To them, it could well be a propaganda ploy
to exploit their ‘‘former’” mistreatment of
Miskitos. In any event, FSLN knowledge or
even suspicion of my presence in Mosquitia
could have consequences far beyond the
confiscation of my notebooks and film. I
still don’t know if I should have followed
his advice, but fear won out and I did.

Back in the surrealistic desolation of
Managua, I had some time to kill before my
onward flight to Costa Rica. One afternoon
in the lobby of the Hotel Intercontinental, I
happened to read an American newspaper
with a syndicated article by columnist Mary
McGrory (4 May 1987) entitled *‘Two
Faces of the Contra War Show the Tragic
Results of a Bad Policy.”’ It was the first
news from my country that I'd read since
going into the jungle two months earlier.

The thrust of Ms. McGrory’s story was
that ‘‘everyone knows that the contra war is
the immoral equivalent of the garbage scow
that started out in New York and floats
along the coast spreading noxious fumes
and rage’’ and that ‘‘the contras, outnum-
bered four to one, cannot take the field,
much less win a war.” _

Her first statement made me wonder
whether Ms. McGrory had ever really
talked to anyone who lives in Nicaragua; the
second made me think about an incident that
had happened on the previous afternoon. To
escape the ghastly heat of Managua’s dry
season, I’d ventured into the Margot Cine-
ma to watch a poorly dubbed American
movie. Twenty-five minutes into the show,
there arose a considerable commotion as a
few people from various sections of the
theater jumped from their seats and dashed
for the exits. Not quite sure what to make of
it, 1 walked out front. From the lobby, I
could see into the street where Sandinista
soldiers had captured a handful of fleeing
patrons and were loading them into the back
of a military truck. The man at the ticket
window, noticing my curiosity at the ruck-
us, explained to me that the four young men
who had been caught were taken away to
*‘join’’ the army. He said it was not at all
unusual for the Sandinistas to raid movie
theaters in order to conscript men who
might not otherwise come forward to fight
the contras. -

In the lobby of the hotel, I again mused,
‘‘the contras, outnumbered four to
one....’" For every rebel struggling
agamst the FSLN, I wondered how many
boys were being yanked out of theaters in
Managua to fight them. &
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BORDER

INCIDENT

Free the Mae Hong Son One

Text & Photo by Jake Border

Last month we ran Jake Border’s article,
“‘Burma’s Unlikely Alliance,”’ which de-
scribed his visit with the Shans and the
infamous Khun Sa, reputed opium warlord
and military leader of the Shan State Army
of Burma. That story has an epilogue —
Border was thrown in jail by the Thais as
soon as he returned from meeting Khun Sa.

SOF correspondents tend to find them-
selves in these types of predicaments from
time to time, and usually they’re wily
enough to get out of them. Jake Border is
one of our more wily correspondents.

SHAN variety act was in progress, a

combination act of machismo,
masochism and madness. Balancing on
glowing fluorescent tubes a meter off the
ground, our entertainer was having darts
thrown at his chest by an assistant. Khun Sa,
host of the proceedings, was absent; he’d
seen it all before. I felt a tap on my shoulder.
It was the general’s aide de camp. Would I
please accompany him?

I was taken to one of the huts provided for
our accommodation, where I found Khun
Sa drinking beer with a few of my male
colleagues. I joined them in what was a
relaxed and strictly informal gathering.
Conversation turned to a report we’d been
shown in that day’s issue of the Bangkok
Post in which Thai authorities warned jour-
nalists not to make a visit to the reputed
opium warlord’s camp. Well, it was too late
for that. We were already there and fast
approaching a state where we would be in
no condition to leave even if ordered to by
Khun Sa himself.

One of the Thai journalists was particu-
larly worried about the consequences of his
visit. “‘My pen rai,”’ we said with a laugh,
using the stock Thai phrase which means
don’t worry, it doesn’t matter, no problem.
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Six days later the joke backfired on me. I
was arrested.

With my friend Edith Mirante (an Ameri-
can specialist in the ethnic minorities of
Burma who was investigating the effects of
the U.S.-supplied herbicide 2,4-D on the
Shan population) and an armed escort pro-
vided by Khun Sa, we had journeyed up to
the Salween River and back in time for the
closing ceremonies. By this time we were
the only Westerners left in camp.

On 27 January 1987 Khun Sa provided a
jeep for us to travel back to Mae Hong Son in
Thailand. All the other foreigners had left
without incident, and we departed in high
spirits, music blaring from the cassette deck.
Down the valley, past the poppy fields,
through the SSA checkpoint and up and over
the divide into Thailand. We had to ask about
that because there are no signs, no border
posts, nothing to indicate where you are.

We stopped for something to eat. Two
Shan monks in the back were hungry, and
according to Buddhist precepts cannot eat
after noon, now rapidly approaching. So
was our encounter with the law.

Driving into a valley, we approached the
village where in the mid-1970s a former
Shan drug ‘‘kingpin,”’ Lo Hsing-han, had
been arrested by the Thais. In retrospect
Warren Zevon was bawling out an ironical-
ly appropriate number — ‘‘Send Lawyers,
Guns and Money”” — when zap! Road-
block! Just as we exited the village, there
they were, half a dozen Thai Border Patrol
Police (BPP) armed with HK-33s.

They checked passports and looked
through our bags, ignoring the four other
passengers and the driver, then escorted us
to Mae Hong Son. They had been told to
look out for Bangkok Post reporters, be-
cause on 23 January the Post had published
a piece about Khun Sa apparently upsetting
the powers that be. We weren’t sure if we

had been officially arrested but we were
definitely in custody.

Obligingly we stopped on the way to let
the monks visit a temple, while we waited
on the roadside with the cops. One handed
me his pistol, a Smith & Wesson .357 Mag-
num from which he had carefully extracted
the rounds, and asked me if I knew how to
use it.

While my hands toyed with the gun my
mind toyed with the idea that right at that
moment 20 kilograms or more of pure hero-
in could very well be changing hands right
under our noses, having being carried in
body bags under the monks’ robes.

At Mae Hong Son BPP HQ we were trans-
ferred from the jeep (our driver was free to go)
to an official’s car and driven to the local
immigration office for interrogation. For a
long while we sat there; nobody seemed to
know what was going on. Gradually the office
filled with officials of all kinds, curious to
know if we had seen Khun Sa.

Meanwhile my regional map published
by the Royal Thai Survey Department was
causing great consternation with the BPP.
They seemed to think I had in my possession
a state secret. I told them truthfully that I
had bought the map at a bookstore in Chiang
Mai. It even had printed on it *“for Civilian
Purpose.”’ But no, they were convinced of a
conspiracy and had themselves photo-
graphed posing with the map, to be used as
some kind of evidence, I guess.

Eventually the questioning began,
though in a confused and uncoordinated
manner, I soon realized that there were
many different parties after information,
such as how we had gotten to Khun Sa’s
camp and who else was there, but they were
all working independently of each other. A
very smooth operator with an excellent
command of English — spook-type — be-
gan a casual and innocuous line of inquiry
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cut’’ against Vinh was never launched.

The failure to recognize and exploit this
amphibious opportunity and to demonstrate
clear American determination by necessary
commitment of U.S. ground troops was a
costly one for the peoples of Southeast Asia,
for the United States and ultimately for the

" Free World. Although no one can be certain
that the outcome would have been other-
wise, I believe that the amphibious option at
Vinh in mid-1972 offered the United States
a reasonably good chance of avoiding the
1975 debacle. It’s too late for recrimina-
tions now; Indochina is lost. But lessons can
still be learned.

Questions also emerge. If the amphibious
opportunity at Vinh was apparent to a mere
captain-turned-civilian-analyst in Saigon,
what were the generals and admirals, the
ambitious staff officers and intelligence
“‘experts’’ in Washington thinking about? I
have seen no indication that any of them
ever saw the Vinh opportunity during May
through June 1972 when NVN was most
vulnerable. Are our intelligence and oper-
ational bureaucracies any more coordinated
today, or are they perhaps too immersed in
planning ‘‘shoestring’’ covert operations
and quantifying data ‘‘trees’’ to see the
‘“‘forest’” of their enemy’s strategic vulner-
ability?

Epilogue

In response to my initial publication,
several Marines wrote letters in the March
*83 issue of the Marine Corps Gazette, con-

firming Navy-Marine Corps capabilities
against Vinh. Lieutenant Colonel Gerald P.
Averill, USMC (Ret.) wrote that contingen-
cy plans for Task Force 79 on Okinawa in
the early 1960s called for a landing by mul-
tiple Marine divisions at Vinh, intended to
link up with elements of the XVIII Airborne
Corps coming into NVN from the Mu Gia
Pass. These plans had been approved up to
Joint Chiefs of Staff level.

Lieutenant Colonel V.D. Stauch, Jr.,
USMC (Ret.) was a logistics/engineer in-
structor at the Staff Planning School at
Landing Force Training Command, Pacific
in 1969. He was one of several Marine and
Army instructors who developed an am-
phibious operations instructional vehicle,
*“Tiger Claw,”” which used photos and ter-
rain features of the Vinh area for planning
brigade, regimental and battalion landing
team operations. As early as 1967-68, Vinh
appeared to be the critical staging area for
NVA forces and logistics, and the instruc-
tors wondered why Vinh hadn’t been
assaulted even earlier.

An amphibious operation at Vinh also
was the graduation staff problem at the
USMC Command & Staff College. An ear-
lier problem — an amphibious operation at
Da Nang — was executed in 1965!

Major C.D. Melson was assistant opera-
tions officer for 1st Bn, 9th Marines, a part
of the 9th Marine Amphibious Brigade
aboard the USS Denver during May 1972,
when he says there were 5,000 Marines, 50

helicopters and 16 amphibious ships avail-
able to support Vietnamese Marines. While
sorting incoming message traffic, he re-
ceived the battalion operations order which
assigned objectives of a village and ferry
crossings south of Vinh. His unit, as part of
a battalion- to regimental-sized force, was
to land and ‘‘seize, occupy and defend’’ a
portion of the NVN coast. Maps, aerial
photos and orders were issued down to com-
pany level, but the plans were never carried
out. In his opinion, ‘‘U.S. Marines were
ready, willing and able to conduct an
amphibious operation at Vinh if called upon
to do so, and such an operation had been
considered at least at some high headquar-
ters.”’

Lieutenant Colonel Stauch’s conclusion
is especially poignant. ‘‘On reflection, I
suspect we all know men whose names are
inscribed on the Vietnam Memorial who,
knowing the facts and risks, would also
wonder why we didn’t take Vinh.”” &
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together with numerous RPG rounds and
about 20 packs of cheroots. I asked Maj.
Johnny if I could go along with them and get
a little closer look at the action. He gave me
a dumbfounded look, then suggested that
tomorrow might be better, when the situa-
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tion was more settled.

In the meantime, reinforcements were
being sent for from Karen bases nearby at
Mah Pokay and Mae Salit, so I figured what
the hell, I can wait. There seemed little
more to do than try to get some sleep. I was
shown a hooch and bunked down for the
night.

Gunfire woke me at 0600 hours, though it
had resumed before dawn. I found Maj. John-
ny at his usual post and learned that his men
were still trying unsuccessfully to dislodge the
Burmese from two small pockets of resis-
tance. Of the original 40 or so defenders they
estimated that there were now 10 to 12 on their
right flank and only three or four on the lefi,
but these latter were securely dug in behind a
natural rock formation, making it all but im-
possible to flush them out.

Anestimated 70 Burmese reinforcements
were already pressing from another front.
Although the Karen had learned through a
radio intercept that they had killed the lead-
er, Captain Win Kycing, it was now touch
and go as to the success of the mission.

An 82mm Chinese-made recoilless rifle
was brought into action to try to soften up
the Burmese while Karen reinforcements
were marshaled. The heavy guns continued
their dueling and we continued to take ref-
uge in the trenches. A too-close-for-comfort
incoming round sent fragments clipping the
lip of the trench as I bobbed up to get photos
of the crouching soldiers. An unnecessary
reminder of the fleeting nature of life.

A 60mm mortar was also in action as I
jogged to the command bunker for breakfast,
this time scoring salt and fish-paste and a dash
of cooking oil along with my rice. Raw tobac-
co and papers were offered for a smoke. Most
Karen use a variety of dried leaf to roll their
cigarettes. What I held appeared to be an
official typescript paper from brigade HQ,
complete with stamps. Well, the tobacco
burned just the same for it.

By 1030 hours there was no longer any
barrage, just sporadic fire, indicating an end
of the operation. As far as I could tell, the
result of this Karen operation on Duck
Mountain was far from conclusive. Then I
was informed that the arrival of numerous
Burmese reinforcements had made it neces-
sary for the Karen to withdraw from the
mountain. At this moment I spotted a rather
dejected-looking Maj. Johnny coming up
the trench line.

This wasn’t the time for a postmortem.
By 1215 hours we were heading back to 7th
Brigade HQ with one badly wounded
attacker in the jeep with us. He had suffered
severe burns from a rifle-launched grenade.
Later would follow the pile of captured
weapons and ammo that I saw: one 3-inch
mortar, an 82mm mortar base-plate, several
rifles and about 50 assorted rounds of 7Smm
recoilless and 82mm mortar ammo.

We dropped the wounded man at the 7th
Brigade hospital and pulled up at HQ just as
reinforcements from Mah Pokay arrived,
some 50-odd soldiers ready and equipped

for action. ‘*The planning is not too good,”’
said one. *‘Sometimes we win, sometimes
we lose,”’ said another. I pondered these
words for the rest of the day.

It wasn’t until the following day that I
was able to get brigade commander Col. Hte
Maung’s assessment of the op. In contrast to
others who implied that lack of reinforce-
ments was to blame for the withdrawal, the
colonel calmly stated, ‘*Our goal was not to
occupy this position, but to test the enemy

his morale, his condition and his
strength.”’

If that were indeed the case, the operation
was an expensive probe. Apart from the
ammo expended, the Karen suffered two
killed and 11 wounded; the Burmese,
according to radio intercepts, had the same
number dead and 21 wounded.

‘‘Next time,’’ the colonel continued,
*‘we will occupy this position and the rest of
the hills.”’

I wished the colonel and the men of 7th
Brigade luck and promised that I'd take up
the invitation to return again, hopefully on
the turning tide of success. Transport was
laid on for me to travel north to a river
landing from where I hoped to hitch a ride
up to Karen GHQ at Marniplaw.

This drive took several hours and we
passed more refugee camps on the Thai side
before stopping at the Karen camp of Mae
Tha Ree on the Moei River. This enclave,

Continued on page 96
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Burma,’’ said Bo Mya. “‘If he stood alone
against us, or if aid was equally given to us
as well as the Burmese, then Ne Win would
be defeated.”’

Of course the Karen are not standing
alone against the Burmese. Together with
nine other ethnic minorities they have
formed an umbrella organization called the
National Democratic Front (NDF), which
aims to unify their political aspirations as
well as coordinate their military operations.

The KNU, however, still rankles at the
military alliance the NDF signed in March
1986 with the Communist Party of Burma
(CPB), citing the communists’ divergent
political aims and involvement in the nar-
cotics trade as obstacles to partnership. This
difference of opinion was in part responsi-
ble for Bo Mya’s replacement as NDF chair-
man at the 2nd Congress of the NDF held at
Marniplaw in May/June 1987.

But the struggle goes on. In the comfort-
able guest house with beds and mosquito
nets and meals laid on by a Rangoon-trained
chef, it can be hard to visualize the
hardships of the men in the field unless
you’ve been there yourself.

At 1730 hours each day — Burma Stan-
dard Time — a bugler sounds the Last Post
as the Karen flag is lowered for the day, then
carried under armed escort in a dignified
march to the GHQ offices.

The Karen revolution is made of both the
ritual and the substance, a mixture of past

glories, some of which are anachronistically
reminiscent of the British colonial rule, and
present-day hardships. It has been in prog-
ress for nearly 40 years and, while final
victory isn’t yet just around the comer,
neither is defeat.

As I departed for the Thai trading village
of Mae Sam Lep on the Salween River, the
Karen flag was flying at the masthead again.
I waved a salute. My boat was named *‘Riv-
er of No Retune,”’ and I prayed that they
were as wrong with the sentiment as they
were with the spelling, and we cast off on
the final leg homeward. &

PRC’S TANK KILLER
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wing nut.

A spare parts and tool kit is provided with
each Type 69 launcher. Disassembly proce-
dures at the operator’s level are quite sim-
ple. Using a brass or rubber mallet, tap out
the pistol grip’s front retaining pin. Swing
the pistol grip down to the rear to separate it
from the launcher tube. With the open-end
wrench on the combo tool, remove the fir-
ing pin cap by turning it counterclockwise,
then drop out the firing pin, return spring
and guide. No further disassembly should
be attempted. A shotgun-type rod with ex-
pandable jag tip, carried in the assistant

gunner’s bag, should be used to clean and
lubricate the launcher tube’s smooth bore.
Clean the hammer mechanism and remove
all cardboard residue left from the booster.
Reassemble in the reverse order.
Countermeasures

What if someone points an RPG-7V or
Type 69 in your direction? Israeli armored
vehicles can purportedly detonate the PG-7
warhead in flight by electronic means.
Some have suggested protection by sand-
bags. It’s not likely you’ll be near an Israeli
AFV when a PG-7 rocket is heading your
way, and at least six layers of sandbags are
required to stop the rocket. To date, the only
practical ‘countermeasure is the use of a
chain-link fence set up 12 feet from an
armored vehicle and somewhat further if
you’re protecting a bunker or building.

When the PG-7 rocket impacts on the
chain-link mesh, any one of the following
will occur. At least 50 percent of the time,
the wire mesh will short-circuit the piezo-
electric fuze and the warhead will fail to
detonate. If the rocket does detonate, the
gas jet dissipates into the air and you must
contend with the copper slug only. If the
rocket manages to penetrate the chain-link,
the stabilizing fins will be ripped off and the
warhead will usually veer off on an erratic
flight path. Finally, the Soviet HEAT
round’s self-destruct mechanism might be
triggered and the rocket will flop harmilessly
about after making a popping sound. Re-
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Brand New «Latest Issue « First Quality

Pants feature: Double fabric seat and
knees: 6 pockets (2 slash front pockets,
2 rear pockets with
button fiaps, 2
large bellows
pockets on
thighs); ad-
justable waist
tab; button

fly. drawstring
cuffs.

Shirts feature:
Double fabric el-
bows: 4 pockets
(bellows style)

Grey Cao

hi . .
Shirt $27.95 ea $27.95 ea,

Olive Drab (OD)
Green 100% Cot-

or Shirt $27.95 ea.

TIGER STRIPE
100% Cotton Rip Stop
Pants or Shirt
$29.95 ea.

S.W.A.T. BLACK
Availablein (1) 100%
Cotton Rip Stopor

(2) 50/50 Poly/Cotton
Pants or Shirt. $29.95 ea.

AUTHENTIC TREBARK?®
Pants or Shirt $29.85 ea.

AKIL
100% Cotton Rip Stop Pants or Shirt
9.95 ea.

Sizes: XS,S,M,L XL
(regular and long lengths)
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